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pie mingled themselves in the affair: nay, the graziers of
the Alps were brought to bear upon it. The Grisons ma-
gistrates, it appeared, had seen the book: and were mor-
tally huffed at being there spoken of, according to a
Swabian adage, as common highwaymen? They complained
in the Hamburg Correspondent; and a sort of Jackal, at Lud-
wigsburg, one Walter, whose name deserves to be thus kept
in mind, volunteered to plead their cause before the Grand
Duke.

Informed of all these circumstances, the Grand Duke
expressed his disapprobation of Schiller's poetical labours
in the most unequivocal terms. Schiller was at length
' summoned to appear before him; and it then turned out,
that his Highness was not only dissatisfied with the moral
or political errors of the work, but scandalised moreover at
its want of literary merit. In this latter respect, he was
kind enough to proffer his own services. But Schiller seems
to have received the proposal with no sufficient gratitude;
and the interview passed without advantage to either party.
It terminated in the Duke's commanding Schiller to abide
by medical subjects: or at least to beware of writing any
more poetry, without submitting it to his inspection.

We need not comment on this portion of the Grand
Duke's history: his treatment of Schiller has already been
sufficiently avenged. By the great body of mankind, his
name will be recollected, chiefly, if at all, for the sake of

8 The obnoxious passage has been carefully expunged from subsequent editions.
It was in the third scene of the second act; Spiegelberg discoursing with Kazmann,
observes, "An honest man you may form of windle-straws ; but to make a rascal
" you must have grist: besides, there is a national genius in it, a certain rascal-
" climate, so to speak." In the first edition, there was added : "Goto the Orisons,
" for instance: that is what I call the thief's Athens.'" The patriot who stood forth
on this occasion for the honour of the Grisons, to deny this weighty charge, and de-
nounce the crime of making it, was not Dogberry or Verges, but * one of the noble
family of Sails.'